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rilATTEH VIII (Contintko).
Neither Mrs. Atwootl nor 1 Tznboth liotl

noticed the limine of a num. which had
crert alter them la the shadow of tho
ualU an I. on they drove off, with the win-

dows rtittlinfi ntul tho wheels jolting over
the stones, neither the driver nor they
were nwaro of nn additional fare who sat
behind the rab.

At last they reached their destination,
a small, badly-lighte- d street in Camden
Town. The houses were mostly of one
story, and were evidently the aljodes of
respectable mechanics. There were lights
in the house at which they stopped.

Mrs. .twoud to d i llabeth to get out
and ring the bell, desiring the cabman to
wait. I recently heard the sound of
l.olts being drawn and the door opened.

"Does Mr. James Martin lodjo here?".
Inquired Mrs. Atwood.

"Yes, ma'am." the woman replied.
"He Is shoeing bad Tom
that's my husband wanted him to see a
doctor, but he was to obstinate, and
wouldn't let him fetch one."

Mis. Atwood entered the passage with
Fll abcth, and the street door was closed.
The house was sn ail and sinelled 8 tufty,
but it hud a neat and clean appearance
notwithstanding.

"May I go up and see him?" said
Iilanche emrea'.lngiy. "t am a very old
friend of his -- a very old irieud."

'Yes, ma'am," rcpliel the woman.
"You will ta'.io care not to excite him,
won't 01? He is mortal bad! He only
came here yest rday, but we both iultc
took to him lie seemed so gentle-lik- e and
so sad. 1 thought somehow, though he
looked poor, that ho had gentlefolks

to him. "
".Stay here, t llabeth,'' whispered Mrs.

Atwood. "1 must go up alone. '
In a small scantily furnished room

lay John 1 eiane. , half undress; d,
upon a truckle-bed- .

Mrs. Atwood saw at a glanco from his
surroun ling what had happened to him

he had burs a blood-vess-

M ting down noiselessly by hisslde, she
waiteil until the woman had left the room.

"Jack, " she said s ftly at last "Jack
do you know me, Jack.'"
Turnin,' his head painfully upon the

pillow, he ga ed 1 ;viugly up into her face.
Yes he knew her!

Mietcokone of his hands In her own
and stroked 1 Eoothlngly. N'el.her of
them spoke, but the tears coursed down
John Delaney's face as his poor heart felt
the t rst touch of love and sympathy
which it had known sinco ho had left his
home.

At last he inoticned as If he wanted
some water. Mie poured out some from
the jug upon the washstand and gave It
to liiir. llavingdrunk it, he lay back
on his pillow fcr a few minutes and ap-
peared to collect his thoughts.

"Mrs. Atwrod, " ho said resently, In a
faint, strained voice, "last night 1 heard
everything: l llabeth told ine al all
about my being suspected of having
murdered Sturgis''

Sho bowed iter head, and kept her face
turned from him.

"i'o you think I did it?'' he asked anx-
iously.

Mie could not reply, and agedn he re-

peated the que-tio- n.

"What else can 1 think, .Tack?" sho
mummied. "You have been t dd, 1 sut --

jose, all that cati.e o it at lh in uest?"
"i es- - all all that Kli ateth co ild til

me." He paused for breath. "Mrs. At-
wood, "he continued, "you know how I ad 1

have been you know all my wretched
fanaticism-hu- t, in the old days when we
weie all so happy, do you reineml er my
ever having told you a lie. J o you tliink
that I would do so now, when I am dy-
ing?"

"No, Jack-no- !" she moanciL "1 am
sure that you could not."

"Then listen. As 1 lie here, within a
few moiiicnts perhaps of breathing my
last breath, I am ir.nocent cf that crime!
Do you believe me? '

"JJelieve you? Oh, Jack, how happy
you have made me! U veer black

may a; rear against you, I
you. upon your wor I, tha i you are

guiltless."
"Heaven bless you. Mrs. Atwood!" he

said, ra sing her hand, which clasped his
own, to his lips and kissing it.

For a long time the silence was unbrok-
en, l e seemed Inclined to do. e, and she
sat by the bedside, bravely trying to sup-pr- o

s her 6obs, not venturing to removo
her hand from his.

A happy smile feemed fixed upon his
fea'ures as If his tho ights w ere far above
the physical sutferlngs lie e ndured.

" u you are still there? Don't stay
not tonight, tome early early to-

morrow! l.arly or you will Le too late!"
Then he doed o T again.
Mrs. Atwood looked at her watch. It

was an hour since she had lettho.i.o. Her
husband might have te timed, and was
perhaps wondering what had become of
her. She must go, and tome back at day-ligh- t;

so, without disturbing him, she left
the room.

The woman of tha house had not yet
gone to bed. Uegaing her to sit up with
him and fetch a doctor in at once, Mrs.
Atwood slipped some gold into her hand
and said

"I will be here early soon after day-
light. oi will not leave li ra, will you?
I will be back early very early:" and,
with her heart full of grief, she hurried
home.

CIlATT'Ii IX. ami Lvr.
Upon their return Mrs, Atwood and

Ell. abeth foun t the house In total dark-
ness.

Mr. Atwvo l had evidently not yet come
home. Having paid tho cabman liberally,
Mrs. Atwood asked him if he would call
again at daylight, as she wished to go
back to the house sho had been visiting
to see a dying iriend.

l ooking in at her husband's bedroom,
fho saw that there was a fire burning
bright I.' within. She went in and sat
down ln'shle it. tor the c 11 wet n!g!.t had
chilled her. Then she sent Kli abeth to
Led.

"John Delaney was Innocent," she
thought. Sho knew he would not lie to
her. He had not committed the crime.

Win had then?
A fearful suspicion crossed her mind.

That was the very night upon wh'ch
lcoigo was out. He had not come home

until nearly daylight. All the events of
that dreadful night came vividly back to
her mind. Again In her fancy she was
1 stenlng to the sounds In the roe t. ami
wonder. ng what had becomo of her hus-
band- Once more she was lying upon the
bed with the blinds drawn up, longing for
I'aybreak; and then sho heard the creak
of his footstep upon the stairs, the sounds
of water rnnnlng in the bath-roo- and
then no tm re.

Step by s ep tdie followed every Inci-

dent which had occurred upon her awak-
ening how she had hurried to seek the
news In the morning paper her surprise
and pleasure at the money he had glren
to her.

Ah, the money! I

Where had he obtained it? Cambl'ng.
h had said. How ill and haggard hu had
looked after his night's dissipation, nnd
yes what pains he had taken with his
dress!- She remembered having remarked
to hi n how smart he looked. j

What had lie won upon the previous
night? The old pray suit. How well j

she remembered the ratter" ' lt! he
had never seen It since,
'1 hat was strango, l'erhaps he had given
It away. i

"i wonder what he did do with it?" she
said, hali aloud. Then, rising from her
chair, she mechanically walked across the
room to the wardrobe which she opened.

Some mysterious in uence which she
was jowerless to resist controlled her
action, and Impelled her to prosecute a
search.

Is'o; It was not there! Then she oened
one drawer atter another, searching care-
fully, but he could not lind tho things
sho wanted. She looked around tho room
and for tho fist time she no Ico I, upon
ti e top of the wardrole, an old (Gladstone
bag.

Standing uion a ihair, she managed to
lift It down. H was covered with dust,
and there was something inside, but the
bag was locked.

Hie looked to see If there were any kevs
upon tho dresslng-tabio- , but there were
none. Fetching so;i:e bunches of her own
lrom the next room, sho tried one atter
another, and at last to and one to tit.

Hie opened tho bag, nnd there lay the
gray suit which Oeorge had worn upon
that fearful night! There was a strong
smell of mouldlnt ss al out it, as if it hud
been put away amp.

Taking the clothes out, she examined
them, t pon both the c at and waistcoat
were lariro dark-brow- n marks. An oki la- -

m Uion of horror escaped her. The bath!
Tho noise of the tunning water again fell
upon her ear. She felt soineth ng hard In
tho breast-pocket- : ) titling in her hand.
she took it out. it was a Hat leather case,
and upon 1;, in gilt, wore, the letters. "J.
S. " They worn Captain Sturgis's Initials:

With a lo,v moan Mis. Atwood fell back
insensible in her chair.

How long she remained so she could not
tell, but when she recovered herelf it
was beginning to get light. l!er hu.b;in I

l ad not return d.
Hastily bathing her faco in som cold

water, she tried to think what she hud
bet do.

Tho lire was s Hi alight, so sho put on a
few coals and then, noiselessly ties end-

ing the stairs, went down t the basement.
The servants she knew would not le stir-
ring lor at lea t two hours. After some
seai eh she found the cupboard where the
wood was kept, and, having tilled the lap
of her dress with bundles sho regained
her husband's room aiuf locked the door.

Then with a pair of scissors she cut up
the clothes, which were lying on the
t ior, into gum I pieces, and proceeded to
burn them one by use, throwing on st cki
and coals occasi nally to keep up the
blaze.

To prevent the sme 1 being notice tl in
the house she had opened tho window
wide, an I blocked the keyhole and the
chinks of the door. At last, after an
ho.ir's work, she paused. Not a vestige
of the clothes or pocket-b- o k rema tied.

She breathed more freely, an I, l aving
replaced the bag upon tli" wardrobe
proceeded to dress herself in the outdoor
garments she hrul worn the previous nigh?.

"Now t see John 1 elaney,"' sho
thought, "and to wish him a last goo

It was tpilte light, so there was no occa-
sion to take l li abeth with her this time,
she would go alone. The sound of wheels
rattling along the street made her start
Was it her husband.'

She looked out of the win low. Ko.it
was only the cab which she had ordered
to come I a k and fetch her. Shu lelt the
house, and very shortly was once more at
the little hou.-- e in t ain en Town.

The fame w. man received her. She
had be n up a'.l night attending on tho
sick man. He was sinking fast, she said,
and the doctor wi o had been called in,
and who had only just left, ha I declared
that there was no h t e for him - he could
not last rany hours.

Iilanche Atwood entered the sick-roo-

Would ho bo satliclently ons( lois, the
wond red, t; i ndeistand what she wished
to Impart to him? Sho prayed silently
thU he might le so.

He was still lying on the truckle-bed- ,

bn athing laboriously, with his eyes closed,
but presently ho pcued them and smiled
at her.

"Yes. Jack dear, " she said: "I have
come back, llowdoyou feel now.' llet.cr?"'

He shook his head feeb y.
No bet er,'' ho whispered "1 have no

wish to be better now. 1 heard you come
In. 1 was in a sort of hap;. trance, but
I could hear and feel that it was you."

"Dear Jack. she sa d tendarly. "Jack,
can you understand all 1 say? 1 wish to
tell you something. "

Yes, 1 tan understand mile wo'I."
"Listen then. 1 know all all about

that which wo spoe f a few hours s'ueo
aboi.t the murder of Captain Sturgis.

Do you hear what 1 say?"
"Yes, yes 1 am listening."
T know all now," she went on; "I

know that you are innocent 1 know,
alas 1 know who was the murderer!"

You know the murderer?"
"Ay, to my so.row, but too well. It

was my husband. Ceorge Atwood. who
killed him. and al'owed y u t bo thought
guilty in h s st ad. After I left you,
Jack, 1 thought over every e'reumstance
that occurred on the night of the murder,
and, upon reahiug home. I found the
actual proofs ot his guilt, t h. Jack, you
nre so. n going to bo free; b it what is to
Income of me and my children? What
shall 1 do?'' she wailed. "Oh, IIcacn,
what shall I do'. "

John 1 .'claney's thoughts ran back to
tho old St John's Wood days. Ceorge
Atwood had done the deed! Why? J or
tho money, lint how ha I lie effected an
entrance Into the rooms? Then lie re-

called how they ha I stood one night upon
the staircrsi! at ( apia n Murgls's cham-
bers, ami wondere I how they should open
the do r which he had carelessly sla jitncd
to.

He could seo Atwood, as he opened it
with his own latch-key- , nnd lie could hear
his voice as he walked with him along the
the slreet afterwards, in answer to his
own remark, "I ha:e that man!" reply,
"So do 11"

It was hard, he thought, to le Svanded
as a murderer, hard that his mother and
sister should think of him ns being so

Still, what would become or her,
this woman whom he loved so passionate-
ly, were the truth to le really told? Ho
was dying should he by dying save her?

"There Is no'hlng in this world that I
would not do to ser.e her. "

These words came back to him as he
lay thero and the faces of his dear ones
In the little parlor seemed to look upon
him once more, as t! ey had looked one
morning scarcely fifteen months ago.

Will you,' ho said presen'ly, "tea
my mother and Mary that It was not 1?
Don t say who It was. 1'nmlse!"

"I promise," sobbed Iilanche Atwood.
Tn next moment a fit of coughing

BClztd hlru.

Ah ,ulck help me up!' ho moaned.
She raised him ,ulckly in'o a sitting

posture, and then called aloud for help.
She heard the sound ot footsteps hurry-

ing up the carpetless stairs, then tho door
was burst roughly open, i nd Keuben
Hates, followed by two policemen uu I a
ser.eant, rushed into tho room.

"there 'o is.' cried I.'viiIhmi. ".wele
'm! 1 claim the reward, mind I told you
where you'd find 'in."

"John Delanev, " said the sarjean', !

arrest you In tho Cueen's name for tho
wilful murder ot Captain James Sturgis. "

John 1 elaney locked up at him and
smiled.

"Too late too late!" ho $ aspect "Yes.
I own to it; I did it!" and as he spoke he
clasped Hlaucho's hand with a slguilicant
;rt!ssure.

Your promise!" he said. "Don't for-
get your promise."

'Ihen, w lih a sublime look of love In his
eyes. e sank gently back into her arms
and died.

It was nearly nine o'clock when Ceorge
Atwood leturned home, and. as ho stepped
oik of tlio cab In his cveninc-clotlie- s. Ids
t.uslied face showed that ho had been
making a night of it.

Opening the front-door- , he hurried up
sta'rs, in order ton void remarks fr. m those
"we spies," tho servants, as ho
was fond of calling them.

He would have a "tub," he thought,
nnd then tw j or three hours' sleep to put
himself straight lor the diy. Walking
into his own room, ho shut the do r and
locked it

Whilst ho was making ills preparations,
he heard a knock, followed by tho sound
of Ulanelic's voice.

"What do you want."' he cr'ed. "Why
on earth can't you leave a fellow nlone.' '

"Open tho door, Ceorge." she replied;
"1 must speak to ou at once."

Throwing open t he door with an Impre-
cation, lie conf.onted her angrily.

"Can t a man co i o home to lis own
house without being Inva ed like
this? ' he o claimed. "I have told o i

before that 1 will not b watt lied and
spied upon. 1 will go and come as l
please. Do you hear that.' Now bo o V."

Without heeding his rough speech.
Hlancho A I wood shut the door behind her
a::d calmly faced him.

ou;ething in her g'ance. something in
her manner a.ised l im to quail, and a
feeling of terror crept into ills heart.

lie spoko again this tlmo in a very
di ercnt tone.

"Don't you scv I don't want to bo
bothered, Iilanche.' If you want to speak
to me, do so there's a good
girl."

"Ceorge." sho said, "this is the last
time 1 shall ever bother you. Y'ou must
listen now to what 1 hae to say.''

The last time! What d d she m;an?
He suddenly lecntn? aim st sober nud col-

lected, as thi' foreboding of some great
catas rophe stole over hlir. The !at time!
What diil she know?

She answered his very thoughts.
Ceorge, 1 know all."
'Alt ' l e gasped, as evo.y vestige of

tolor left his face and ho stared wildly at
her. All what? What do you mean?"

"You know what I mean. 1 know what
was locked up in that bag that you Lad
forgotten, or thought unlikely to be dis-turt-

that bag upon the wardrobe."
As his eyes fi llowed her glance and be-

came fixed upon the object she had men-
tioned, his faco grew livid.

".Now do you understand me?" she con-
tinued, "it was not John l elaney who
murdered Sturgis, It was "

"Iilanche!"' cried the wretched man, fall-

ing uj on ills knees in a" ect fear. "Blanche,
you will not!"

(letup! Font grovel there? I have
little n ere to say to you, but you inns:
hear me out The evidence of your guilt
Is destroyed. 1 hio destroyed
it see theso ' and she joint-
ed to the ashes in tlio grate. "Tl.ey are
nil b.urnt, and John i elaney died this
morning, with his hist breath tleciar-in- g

himself to be the murderer."
"John Delauey dead? '
"Yes,'- she returned, contemptuo isly

"dead1: and he di-- d with a l.e upon lih
lips 'o save your lii'e "

Ceorge Atwood cowere I bafora her
glance like a whipped cur.

".n half a i hour,"' she returned In a
measured tone, "1 shall lave lelt this
house. I take my children with me,
Hetcaftcr we shall be as dead to ono
another. Your futuie is in yo.rowu
hands. Mnko what reparation you can
for jour past. If the tnennry of our
cariy married life can soften ou, think
of ir, Ceorge -- think of the time when
uar life was undarkened by the knowl-
edge of your heinous crime, and picture
to yourself what our lives might have
been, and what you have made of them
now."

As sho moved towards tho door ho
stretched out his arms ns if ho longed for
ono last embrace.

"No, not that," sh: cried, motioning
h! m from her. "Do not touih u.e. 1 can-- n

t bear it."
Tho next moment she was gone.
Ho sat down, buiying his lace in his

hands, and listened. Luggage was being
taken down the stairs, an t tho sound of
cabs driving up to tho front door told him
that she was ha. ing him Could
It bo true? Was this the end for which ho
had bartered his soul? Leaving him!

And then there fashed across his mind
the truth that beneath the depths of his
selfish nature thete lay a great love for
her, which, thoucli ho had tried tor some

cars to smo her it, welled up in hU heart
at this m ment as strong as it had been
upon the da they hxd been wedded.

Tho children's voices sounded merrily
in the hall bo'ow, as they prattled o their
nurse. He had Ik'cii not a very fond father
to them, but. no.v oh, why should this
feeling of love V t them suddenly take
possession of him? Ceorge Atwod's
punishment was greater than he could
bear.

He hoard the hill door shut, and tho
cabs drive oT. She ha I left him, and he
was to be alone for eer!

Towards n'ghtfall one of the men
knocked at his master's dotr. L'eeeivmg
no answer, he turned tho handle. Look-
ing uielly in. ho tnw that Mr. Atwool
was iying down uion Ids be I, sj be re-

tired noiselessly, tearing that ho might
disturb him.

A smell of some strong scent t revaded
the apartment nn 1 thn man remarked up-
on it, saying that his master must have
got some powerful perfume it was

slrong enough to knock a horse down,
ho said.

Dinner-tim- e came, and the butler
thought that it would le better to arouse
his master, as he had eaten nothing all
that t ay.

The man went in an 1 shook him gently,
but Mr. Atwood did not stir.

Ho was dead.
Tightly eb nehed in his right hand was

a small phial. Ceorge Atwood had long
carried it ab ut with him, In readiness
for the blow which he knew soouer or
later must Inevitably fall.
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Somrihlnir About lh Klkhart C'nrrlitK
nod llarn M imuluclurlng

Company.
This company vvus organized and com-

menced business in 1S74, aud during tho
11 toon years of its operation it has extend-
ed its business aud established un enviable
reputation throughout tho country. Tho
superior quality of tho goods which it man-
ufactures, us well us its business method
are two of tho causes of its extended o

and great success. The carriages,
buggies and other vehicles manufactured
and sold by this Company are made from
Iho very best material aud by the host

Tho. hurd woods of Northern
Indiana are celebrated us tho
best in tho world for buggies,
carriages nnd wagons und these,
alter being perfectly seasoned, nre used in
ull iho vehicles made and sold by this com-
pany. The iron, steel, leather, cloth and
other materials used is tho very best, und
all put together in tho best, strongest and
most durable style. Now, as to their man-
ner of doing business. Their system dis-
penses with the protits of middlemen, for
they deal directly with tho consumer. All
goods ordered are boxod and delivered free
on board of curs at Elkhart, hid. They
have but ono price for an article, and that
as low ns such goods can bo sold, und much
lower thau in cases where tho middle man
must have a profit An illustrated nnd de-
scriptive catalogue inny b? obtained by
addressing C U. Prutt, Secretary, Elk-
hart, Indiana.

K. I. KcKi's most ix pulur novels aro be-
ing translated into Cennau.

The F.tcllfmrnl Not Over.
The rush on tho druggists still continues

ond daily scores of pen do call f r a bolt:o
of Kemp's Haisam for tho Throat and
Lungs for the cure of coughs, colds, asthma,
bronchitis and consumption. Kemp's llal-sa-

the suindaid family re mo iy, is sold on
a guarantee an I never fails to give cntlio
satisfaction. Price und ll.OJ. Trial
ei.-.- o free.

Mrs. HnriictCs Juvenile, "Sara Crewe,"
has par.sod its thirtieth thousund.

Koutlirrti I'.xt tir lona it t Half t'nrr.
On January 1.1th, '.'th, February 12'.hand

rl'ith, lSsv, the Monon Koutc will soil Land
Excursion tickets at one fare for tho round
triu to designated points in Alabama,
I'll rida, (Jeorgla, Louisiana, Mississippi
and Tennessee. Limit of ti kets CD days
lrom date of rtamp. Stop overs i'im bo

I'or full particulars-- , address L.
E. Sessions, T. I. A , box .Vd Minneapolis,
M.nn., or E. O. MeCormiek, (5. A.,
Adams Express Uuilding, Chicago.

Chicago licensed .H..V,M saloons, I'.COO ped-lers-

ls(o.iU dogs, and X) paw n slu-pj- .

KitrtM'.l Wlrf.
If you havi birbed wire fences, kfop

Vcttriu try Cai bolis:lve in your stable.
It c res without r.s. ir un l reuewsthe li ur
its orig nal color. 5) cents and $!.Out
druggLt or by mail. Colo & Co., Blake
Uiver I' a Us, Wis.

Emperor Yv illium of Germany beard two
W'agueri u performances the past week.

Many rnon of many minds;
Many pills of various kinds.

Hut for a mild. elective, vcetable purga-
tive, you bad better get Dr. Pierce's Picas-un- t

Purgulivo Pelle's. They cur? sick
1 eadaeho, bilious headache, d..ziuess, con-
stipation, indigestion, and bilious attacks;
'J5 cci'.s u vial, by drufg'sts.

A griit innovation in the house of parlia-
ment Is tho introduction of a bootUaek in
the cloak room. Do is the lirst of his kind

"A Vrd to Ihe WUe U MiiUirlcnt."
Catarrh is not simply an inconvenience,

tupie.isant to the sufferer and disgusting
to others it is un advanced outpost of up
proaching disease of worst typj Do not
neglect its warning; it brings deadly evils
In its train. Heforo it is too lato use Dr.
Sage's Catarrh Remedy. It rcr.ches the
seat of the a.lment, and is t ie only thing
that will. You m iy dose yourself with
quack me.Tcino 'till it is too late 'till tho
streamlet becomes n resistless torrent. It
Is tho matured invention of a scientific
phvsieian. "A word to tao wisj is suff-
icient."

Luring the year r;H ,.V. .1 imndgrai tn
were landed i.t Castle (.'anion, uu increase
of 1,1 t'T ever the prcvioi s yi nr.

A "l'ul und :'l."
This is a funny phreso to tho uninitiated,

but all tho brokers iirdorct jnd it. They
use it when u per.-o- gives a certain per
tent, for tho option of buying or ftcllimr
stock on a liX''d day, ut a price stated on
the day the option is given. It is often a
serious operation to tho dealer, but there it
a m re serious "put and call" than this
when you are "put'' to led with a s 'veru
cold and your friem's "call" a physician.
Avoid nil this by keeping in tho house Dr.
Pierce's Coldcn .Vcdical Discovery. The
gloat et.ro for pulmonary and blood dis-
eases. Its act Ion is marvelous. It cures
the worst couih, whether acute, lingering
or chronic. For Weak Luns. Spitt ing of
lilood, Short ! rent h, Consumption, Night-sweat- ,'

rial kindred affections, it surpasses
all other medicines.

Two different "Lives'' of tho explorer
Stanley aro announced in London, and tho
Lippincotts promise one for America.

There is a lawyer in Montreal who nas
the only existing copy of the lirst book pub-
lished in Cimada. It Is Archbishop Lan-guCt- 's

catechism and bears date EG.1.

l?3 TRADE KMAbA

CURES PROMPTLY

8PRAINS, STRAINS,
KURTg.

CCiCUERS PAIN, KEAL3, CURES.

At Pr.vooisr and Deai.kr.
THE CHAr.LES A. V0SELE3 CO..Cat;mor. Ki.

Diamond Vera-Cur- a
I V-- ll ' A.

AMI AI L SKIM t II 11(01 MIS hi t II ASl
lnd!ri o'i. si.in-S- 1 "iii .i. ii. urn, Nmum Old-:li-

i. t'itiii;.:ii!nii, i nline, itfn-- r fintuiB. K" ci
It Hug In the ,M.i:ii!i nml I !: line kl'.rr
cuiliitf. Ni nuimu nml I. b lr U.

Al Jtrupal! tin ft Turnin On maltnn rprtlyt
t.AV'ff. ln.rf H Oii in nmupt. .um le utitt un
rtxtifit ( i tr ii;
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CatarrH ely's
CREAM CALM

Cleanses tlio
Nasal 1 n s

Allays
I 'a I n and In-- II

nin ination,
II e n 1 s thoSoros. Ko- -

j stores tho Sen
ses of Tftstes
and Smell.

MAY-FEV- ER TRY THE CURE.

TrW M vnt M IrHt(rt"ti by
fcl.Y UKOinKlLS, M Wrr. ht., Mw York.

TJsl, lw rA.nr. all for ptnn! i ronU.t
TVf4t y"TZ DOWPr lowr l.!lirhti Ti ll T1 ynur
UUrrienOa. o. w. rARE,rAKinnsBDa,rA,f lis Preiapt. This offer will appear but twice.

i ili ill" I am now sixty-nin- e

years old, and have tried
several remedies, but
none had any effect un-

til I used Taine's Celery
Compound. I feci en.
tirely different for the
short time I have used it.

I can walk nearly
straight, sleep sound and
well, and feel as though
there was new life an&

energy coming into my
whole system." II. My

LIUS, Cleveland, Tcnn.

Paine's Celery Compound
Strengthens and builds up the old, and
cures their infirmities. Rhrumatiim, indi-
gestion and ncr. ousness yield quickly to
the curative powtr of I'nine's Celery Com-
pound. $1 icr bottle. Six for $$. At druggists.
Wells, Richardson & Co., Burlington.Vt.

CDCC nnnif f direction Jmr unintf l)ianumXrnnc uuun JVf,, Ak your dmiu or it.

LJSTTJ! TED v,ft UUUjriirticl nursing. 3 $ist$

I'OHltlvelyfiiretl b)i
lliesc i.itue I'll is. rCARTER'S Tlioy 1ao relievo Jjla t"

trcH f rorn lynit!pralIn--
ti;patioa and TooHeurt ySpPlTTLE Latini;. A pcrfo-- t rem--

DrowluraH, Mat! XiUiti
in tlw. Mnnlh fYvatwl
Totitfan.pHtii In the HUto.fjj

TOiti'iu i.ivtn. rti
tho Dowels.

Purely Vep'tabln.
1'rlcc 25 Cents;

CASTER limcm. CO., 11277 YCiZ.

Small Pill. 'Small Dose. Small Price.

ADVANCE IN PRICE.
TKLIi YOUIt KItllCXDS

1 asLadies' Home Journal
ii to bo maile IIKTTFH nnd l.AIlGKn. It
rnn bis lia.l now fur onlv .r0 Out er ytr
itnothr yrmr it will cot fel.OO. Wo
sliull doiitile the Trice Ixcuui-- vc cannot otTord
to furnihli so khki nj aTf'r us the Joucnai. i to
t fi.r Ii m than one Ixillar. lut we nhnll itouble
its value, nml five you mow t f It lor your
money. At.i:.TH can make hundreds of
dollur wearing BuUcnt.tiuns at

Hsif Pries up la July 1st, IS89.
Wo ofter thorn prxxl ry for every subscriber

nnd nn Crflot,",Il(W,n1'0
extra I'rtxeof OOvU hall l us the
larb-c;- t r.pia-- fr L 9 ',iV for tho rocoiid larpcijt
JIM. aud won. Sample copies nnd rostors will
t furnihod, to that a preut deniund cuu be
created lunny hciKbborhood.

CUHT1S PUBLISHING CO.
PHILADELPHIA, PA.

Tim mother of a memt-e- r of onr firm hn bem
ciirt-- of a irin hr fui-- of twente

mniKtimt ly Ukiii S. H. S. I'cnuuiu.v,
1 1 A K V A liil.KY, liriikkli'i. Tox.

swilt' Sjwm'OIc cun-i- l mr fahe nf nn unnry erup-
tion called Kczeina after tlw doctor prescriptions
tiJ linli.-il-, nud she lit now lm!i mid ln'uitr.

H. T. SI IO UK, lUch Hill, Mo.
( TfTrii.1 for onr hook mi ifoo I nnd tklu DisunseS
in ' Advice to S'iffi'rerM' nmlli'd free.
1 Lai S 11 i' M LC1HC L'U., LhualtS, Atlanta, Ca.

NORTHERN PACIFIC.
fi ll LOW P.liCE R1ILRDA0 UKDS

I'lti:!' ;orrr:imrnl IY1
I tr.MU.l.loXS of At'ItF.S of ech tn Minn-- i U, North
Imkotn, Moths. ldsho, Waxhlnrtun anl Oreifon.
CClin nflt,'",,i,i,'1'"",h H.'P de.rrlblrg th
0C11U I UD iik-- t A'Hi a ;tvral. Or.trtnir nnd Tlnibt--r

Lind n .wot-- to H ttl.-r.- . K T KUKli Adciroaj

chas b. LAMEiRN,,vi,,.:4:Mr
tAKl Tiiia 1'ai KB ver Uai ou writ.

at home ind make morr monfj working for oath an
&CLD.

it anjrfhlnff in th wnrM F.ithr C'oatlv otiffU
IKLk. Trnu. fm.. AilJr. lull 4 Co Aujunu.. M.u

fpa Win hi tra nmniinp
a Every B;igr"ld

doll addud to tbn

tiiJ Jo. 1. Farm Ilarnem.

$24.53

thst
pay $ lu U $.xi to
tor Uietn. w e give

i hu a VJf as ntiMtra xeil at$ns.(mail HM....I.I.IAre nna aa lor
as sold at 8liit.

s boa and deliver unriatform ITason, $CO

mm.
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FLKHART.

CMEiiO
ISLA5D D021E STOCK

About S00 pure-bre- d

runrautecd Lrwdcxs. Large

tinder
of

the

w -

rwr cuBtomer. ivs

niror, iwnuiy ani quality. Hoom -e
tlmeaaa mnch

mous yield i. its prent
1 earn and plump kernel, t'.arly,

by sowing my eos mips;
bu., new com nu.. potatceo mu
forall Farm JvvM. fin- - l

flO.nne ,u. Tarllmt

JHX GAESE5T3 xr

by return mail.
lull descrlpilv

circulars of
MOODY'S REV

TAILOU SYSTOt
Of CBtJSCUTTlKX,
Any lady of ordi-
nary lntelllgenca
er.n easily maL
quick 17 luara V
cut ana mat
any rrment, lr
any style to anyi 111 measure for lud r
or child. Address
MOODY & CO.,

K CincinnaJ', fpu

M. W. DUNHAM'S
OAKLAVN FARM.

3,000 p:nci!Eno:i
FP.EKCii coach houses,

IlirOIITEU.
STOCK ON HAXDi

300 STALMOISSof
able aee; IbO COLTS witH
choice pedlirrees. mipertor

ii(() I.TIl'OIlTr.W
IIItOOItiTl allies iho la fuas

by Brilliant, the most famous living sire.
Beat Quality. Prices Reasonable.

Terms Kasy. Don't Bay without Inspect.
Ins this Creates and 3ot HaecesefaK
II reed I no: FstablUhment of Atuerlea,

bus4la(pankMr, adilma,
M. w. CUIINAM, Wayne, Illinois.
0Um wwtCklsiaC. B.W. h.'y k.tT.ra.r 4u. Blsa

IR O IP S "3T
tiii:ati;i fiuck.

l'osltlvely Cured with Vegetable IlemedlesL
Have cured many thounnnd eaie. Cure patient

pronounced liopeleon by the bent phynklun. t roia
rlrnldose syivptums rapidly dlr.appear, and In tea
Uiiyn at UuniW(vtblrdit of all ymponiiH are remov-
ed, bend for free book of testimonial of miraculous
cures. Ten dayi treatment lurniKhed free by wall.
If you order trial, aend 111 eetiti KtuniiK to pay
postage. UU. II. Il.tiHKiCN A .S, Atlanta, la.

IX you order trial retui . this advertlacniuat to us.

TOSIOADAY!
Ai:.iTM wa.ti:di

r"cinrri.Aii vnr.K.
111. lirKtr'nSfi.tv Itfla

Holders OIVKN AWAY to Intro
duce thein, Kvcry liomo owner buys
trom 1 to 6. T.ines never under huraa's
tcet. hend'Acent In dluinpi to pay
iioMaus and oacklnit lor Nlckl
Muted hanipltt thai sells lor Ci

tSllill Brewster Mfg Co., nolly.Mich.

1 prescribe and fully ea
dore Isisr O a the only
hpemtic 'or the certain cura

.C,l TO DATS.Vl (f Hits disease.
,VtfAaarDld not t O. U. lUr. KA If AM, M. !.,

p'xWtf saaaBlrlotur. AniBterdant, H. T.
Crf Vrasaly tytbs We have sold Rig O for
V X7UI Coaaleal ft. many yesrs. and ha

Riven the of sails
faction.

1). H. DVCTTF k CO..
rhir.vn 111.

tr.SS3iar 31.00. Sold by Uruaflau.

0 URE
1 do rueau jicn-ly tostop thurn t or s time and

then have them return. mean s ladical cure. I hsvs
Kl'lLLl'SYort Al.LlNO SICKNE.S3a

study. 1 warrant my remedy to cure the
V'orat caes. lleosupo othein have fniod no reseoo
lor not now rerivinr a cure. Send st ouce for treatwe
and Fn.eUf ttleoJ'nivtritai.ihlerenie.ly. tllvo Kit'r
tint I'. O. II. ti. HOOT, M. C. 13 I'earl St., N.V.

ci.a'. T)mrW frit futarrh tlia
Best, Ewlvitt Id Lee, and tbtaitu jj,r

a i .1

Sold bv drueclsts or sent by mall.
50c. J--. T. ;vzeitne, warren, ra.

mmm and r
rartcat umi
line. Raelaa

I cfiit Hr Wa?ri 13 Pr Day. rrrwaanl f onlMnai. H

jottalt aiwarol Al.mry for waara, adrf riUinf. at.,
Ctntenntal Manufact'jnns Co., Cincinnati, Ohia--,

f7T ASTHMA

KIDDER'S PASTILLES.1
L'lmrleiiiuvtn, all

VnilUft HCU THlcirraphy and we wlO
lUUllJ ltir.il help ou to (food Address
AmericanSchool ol Tele3raphy.iIadison,Wia.

can nr. crn:i. Atnnibov.ASTHMA tie pent free anv one iillnrted.
Oa. T A IT LRO, if K. Y.

f I'.y return mall. Full Hearrlptloa
Ufl lneily a Sf Itiur truMtfrntCutting. ilOOCV &CO..Cinciaaati.a.

w. x. u.f vi r. s.

YTlicn writing to Advertisers pleaao say
you saw the advertisement In this Taper

o iianurro MiiiiimrtTiininn nn
by arnt has aeveral So. U
uiaDutnrt-iirer'- . eSpries Fall 5lrkel II enyr. hava dealt S14.00WeUiDanrwbei,
examintf'ti bJuT9 buying,

ehtinet vny if not

'me mid Jin mm order
no emu, sua aavs

Ton Ituaglra. ttSOt
( Int. t St 1 1 a.

44J. 'I'liarlona. Si 1 '" I
KohiI I aria. Mil.

ears in Llkhart, cAarja.

INDIANA.

HORSES!
FIRST. Crone Isle, Wayne Coontj, Bkhlra.

animals on hand. Prices reasonable ; terms easy. Bornee
catalogue with history of the breed ftee by nail

address nAVAUK fA&M'tl, Ietio Allco.

FRENCH COACH HORSES.

rteantlfuily formed
Btal-lin-

and Mares, su-

perb action, bred
ths patronage

the French Gov.
emment For cata-
logue and history of

breed address

WigelFafflOi
Detroit, Mlf a.

irlvllv tentlfv thit tlwv IKCItK.aK ALL Vlr:lOK.

or I'M custom aav; fcALiLhi UlAN T rLai UUIUU
enmmoo oatl Itsenor- - r rtm a-- .-

at'ohn nnnfrilia, lunar
flnr, wotidrrful.

wheat, iO barley 70

ct. (ivomiartrs
MTrKt CLO- -

tahla Novrltloa, prifc

Wa are mannfaeturers, and hava
Aaents. i'or I.t
wuli tba conaumor.
with triiilti0 tit
Wapay rtijKi

satixtac-tory- . warrant cvrrvtdiiig lor
!2 yea rn. Any can rit can or-

der a KjirL-vo- r llHrnwtM trom na as wall aa

ONE PRICE, ONLY.
Platform. Combination, and

V(i"ona. XiiO t same

XY wWl

same

best

here

hith

HARNESS
Our IlarneKssmsIl No. I Oak

Single, S Vi to 20.
I.labt Double, to S4U.

1 pace !"" Caiitrue, Free.
Addreo. b. PRATT, Sec'!.

of
Tea. often IMritl.K.I them hv .owinit 8ALZKK'M NOKTIIKUK tllOWM M:KI)H.

her ar4 hio full life. aa4 vttallty-a- o prolld. sad early aa baiMra.

OAT NOVELTYVHITE WONDER!
TtilalntherionwnTidrrfulOnt we hove ever teen or heard of. and w hava letted FTrpT
aurt olfered by r'.VKHY aeedflnan In Arria, hot nna com half w.yuntnll 1 IH.IS,

Ivldeft S 13
liA to

1,J f tbii in priae" tor i.arsrrat i irii in i.i, nee iwIt. l'lnt lYIiellflO. W ho Inn III Tha farm--
1 er want, bin crops. Well, fca can have thctn every time
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